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“CAST YE UP, CAST YE UP, PREPARE THE WAY, TAKE UP THE STUMBLING-BLOCK OUT OF THE WAY OF MY PEOPLE.” 





OPPOSITION TO THE TELESCOPE. 
Some of the enemies of the Tele- 
scope still continue to “ gnaw their 


embrace every opportunity to defame 

t it as a danger ws pub- 
Jication, &c. ; but when called upon 
to point out something wrong, or con- 
trary to truth and righteousness, they 
are altogether at a stand, and know 
not what to answer. 

The temper with which they de- 
nounce the paper, is a “swift wit- 
ness” against them, and evidently 
shows that they are under the influ- 
ence of an evil spirit. They often 
foam with anger, and manifest a bit- 
terness and intolerance altogether in- 
compatible with the Gospel of Christ. 

Among many instances of this 
kind, we shall here notice but a few 
_ A Presbyterian Preacher in New- 
ark, N. J. at the close of a Confer- 
ence Meeting, arose and warned his 
flock against a paper in circulation, 
called the Telescope. 

Pope Spicer, a Methodist Minister, 
formerly stationed at Albany, pub- 
licly cautioned his people against 
receiving this paper, declaring it to 
be a “ dangerous work.” 

Mr.O , a bigoted Class Leader 
of this city, advised his Class to give 
up the work, or not to take it; two 
or three consente:'!, but others who 
had some mindof their own, refused. 
This very man however, has lived in 
the open violation of one of the ten 
commandments for years. 

A certain Methodist lady (wife of 
a Methodist Parson,) declares that if 
she had it in her power, she would 
expel all the Methodists from socie- 
ty who even take the Telescope. 

A few days agoa Presbyterian (an 
old enemy) was so enraged at the 
editorial article; headed “4 noble 
proposition,” that he said, that the 
Editor should be brought up for it, 
&c. The remark made by a friend 
respecting this piece, before it was 
published, proved true. He said it 
would be like Sampson’s foxes, scat- 
ter fire-brands among the people ; and 
so itproved. It was at the same time 
as pleasing to some, as it was dis- 
pleasing to others. A person called 
soon after it was published, and de- 
sired the number containing it, ex- 
goer for insertion in an extensive 

ouraal published in London. 

rom the above cases we see the 
effect of truth on the minds of differ- 
ent individuals. While it makes the 
honest-hearted man rejoice ; it makes 
the false and rotten-hearted to feel 
wretchedness, anger, and opposition 
and thus showing to all around, that 
they are actuated by false zeal, party 





nal propensity, or hell-born passion. 
What folly and madness for mankind 
to oppose the truth ; for all their ef- 
feets to stop its progress will prove 
unavailing, aud the 
stand -coufounded. 

like a river of water, if its progress is 
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obstructed in it8 natural course, it 
will soon break out in another place 
and force its way along. So this di- 
vine principle, originating,-and being 
founded in the eternal rectitude and 
righteousness of Jehovah, will sooner 
or later triumph over all opposition and 
error, and universally prevail; and 
blessed, says Christ, are those who 
are not offended in him; that is his 
word, which is Trutn. 





THE GOSPEL MINISTRY. 

On Sunday evening last, the Rev. 
Mr. Greene, of Boston, delivered a 
discourse to a numerous audience at 
the Rev. Mr. Wilson’s Meeting 
House, in behalf of the Female 
Education Society. 

In the course of his discourse, he 
stated that the whole number of min- 
isters of every description in the 
United States amounted to five thou- 


in the written word of God, they are 
required to contribute for the educa- 
tion of young men or-any others for 
the ministry. 
that any who are called of God to 
this sacred work are kept back there- 
from through want of education ; for, 


Nor do they believe 


in their estimation, all such have “a 
necessity laid upon them: yea, woe 
is them if they preach not the gos- 
pel;” and therefore they suppose 
that such. will preach, education or 
not; and consequently, that all who 
decline preaching through want of 
education, or for any other reason, 
are either unfaithful to their divine 
call, or never had one. Nay, some 
go so far as to believe that, instead 
of waiting severa’ years after their 
call to acquire an education, during 
which time some would very likely 
die, those who are called should not 
so much as stop “to bury a dead 
father, but that, letting the dead bury 
their dead, they should go and preach 














weeks previous to the annual state 
election, a Presbyterian gentleman 
on an electioneering tour through 


this part of the country, superficially 
disclosed such a scheme toa relative 
of his residing in our ou. This 
man was too patriotic to keep it con- 
cealed, but divulged it to his repub- 
lican neighbours. Through this me- 
dium I received it, after which I in- 
troduced the subject to a Presbyteri- 
an who passes for one of our first 
rank : he seemed quite surprised that 
the information wag in the possession 
of those who were @ecidedly opposed 
to the measure ; however, he pos- 
sessed too much candour to deny but 
that he believed such a plan was on 
foot, of which he had received pre- 
vious advices. 

Being so well convinced that the 
plan existed in reality, we endea- 
voured to spread the alarm, but it 
was generally received as an tdle tale. 
People generally thought it appeared 


the kingdom of God.” | so presumptuous and so far from any 


This paper is devoted to no sect,| probability of success, that no set of 


while its present E:litor has the con- 
troul of the same, it will, if the Lord 








sand: that of these, seventeen hun- 
dred have received a liberal educa- 
tion; thirteen hundred have a com- 
petent, though not a liberal, educa- 
| tion 5 and that the remaining two 
thousand cannot be considered suita- 
ble persons to preach, on account of 
a want of literary qualifications. He 
likewise stated that seven hundred 
pious young men had been qualified 
for the ministry, i. e. liberally educa- 
ted, by the American Education So- 
ciety ; that had it not been for this 
institution, two hundred of them 
would, perhaps, have struggled their 
way through college unaided, and so 
have qualified themselves for the 
work; and that the services of the 
other five hundred would have been 
lost to the Church by their not being 
qualified for, and so not entering into 
the ministry. Six hundred dollars, 
he said, would edueate one benefi- 
ciary ; one beneficiary, it was calcu 
lated, is instrumental of the salvation 
of two hundred souls; and thus: by 
giving a few dollars, [three] a person 
might be the means of saving a soul ! 
Mr. Greene is a man of fine talents: 
he was master of his subject: but 
the correctness of some of the prin- 
ciples laid down by him, is doubted, 
even by many sincereand pious peo- 
ple. They cannot forget, when 
hearing such doctrines, the “ igno- 
rant and unlearned” preachers of the 
New “Testament; and though they 
know they are required to be liberal 
to the poor and such like, they have 





spirit, self interest, or some other car- 








never yet been able to discover where, 


will, be independent—free to defend 
the cause a palin Christianity, 
regardless of flatteries or frowns, es- 
teeming the cause of Christ too pre- 
cious to be awed and silenced either 
by the scoffs of infidelity or by popu- 
lar religious error. In this indepen- 
dent course, he knows he shall have 
the censures of those only who would, 
if they could, force all to conform to 
their own views of religion, but who, 
praise to the Lord, lack the power to 
do it, 

It will be remembered that this is 
a land in which all religious opinions 
are tolerated ; and while those who 
think differently from us on this sub- 
ject take the liberty publicly, from 
the pulpit and the press, to inculcate 
their sentiments, and are even cred- 
ited by us for sincerity, we think 
| they cannot blame us for advancing 
our sentiments also.—We see not 
but we have as good a right thus to 
do as themselves, and that, without 
proscription or persecution; other- 
wise, talk as much about toleration 
and religious liberty as you please, 
there is none here.—Rel. Mes. 





From the Gospel Luminary. 
THE SCHEME TO UNITE CHURCH AND 
STATE EXPOSED. 
To the Editor— 


Sir: The information contained in 


the head of “ Church and State,” 
is the second alarming information 
we have had of an effort to establish 
a law religion. 





but it is devoted to principles: and|men would dare attempt it. 


the 9th No. of the Luminary, under 


Last year a few 


But 
since receiving information through 
the Luminary, we are brought to 
the conclusion that the conspiracy 
against liberty is more formidable 
than the most suspicious would have 
believed. For by investigation we 
find that seven eighths of even our 
democratic public news prints, are 
more or less either awed or managed 
by Presbyterian policy. ‘That a ma- 
jority of our national Legislature with 
the Prcsidese at its head, a majority 
of our State Legislature with the gov- 
ernor at its head, are either connec- 
ted with, or are supporters of the 
same sect! Itis highly probable that 
most of the states are in the same sit- 
uation. Indeed, sir, | tremble for the 
issue, if the diabolical attempt is 
made! The editors of public papers 
are the very trumpetters of liberty ; 
but what can we expect from them? 
To a very few exceptions they will 
keep us as ignorant of our danger a8 
possible. 
* The Presbyterian tenets are popu- 
lar. There is not a village of any 
importance in this state, but presents 
its spire, while the pompous and 
fashionable circle, are its votaries, 
Perhaps in some of the above esti- 
mates the Episcopalian ought to be 
included ; but this makes no differ- 
ence in effect, for they will unhesita- 
tingly walk hand in hand, provided 
they can stride in'o power. Ss. 
{lt appears evident that the plot 
alluded to in the above communica- 
tion, is not of recent origin. A watch- 
word bas been passing among the 
law-religionists for years, while ‘heir 
secret underhanded desigos have 














a. 


been measurably kept among them- 
selves. Even the infamous Circular 
which deserves universal execration, 
was designed to be kept ‘among its 
favourite party. But “ murder will 
out,” and if a free people only assert 
their rights, ambitious priestcraft with 
all its intrigueing plots, will have still 
to wear a yoke upon the law.}—Eb. 





From the Philadelpha Reformer. 
MISSIONS. MEETING-HOUSES. 


A Baptist preacher in the town 
of Goshen, (N. Y.) in a sermon, 
delivered to his congregation in May 
Jast, in favour of Missions, gives the 
following information: “At a Bap- 
tist Association in the State of Indi- 
ana, it was proposed to take a col 
lection for a certain Indian school. 
John Taylor, of Kentucky, was pre- 
sent on the occasion and opposed it. 
His remarks greatly embarrassed the 
_ members of the Association—dark- 
ness was spread over the minds of 
the assembly, and they seemed at a 
loss what course to take—when a 
preacher of the name of M’Coy, prin- 
cipal of the school above-mentioned, 
rose and said,—‘ Perhaps while we 
are waiting to determine whether to 
pve or refuse, the souls of many poor 
ndians are sinking to eternal mis- 
ery.’” Whata seasonable argument! 
how convincing! Perhaps while we 
are waiting to judge as to the pro- 
riety of the measure, the souls of 
many poor Indians are sinking to 
eternal misery; therefore we must 
give our money without waiting to 
determine whether the Indians will 
be benefitted by it!! 

On another occasion, the same 
Baptist preacher, when preaching to 
his congregation on the subject of 
meeting-houses, remarked, that the 
first inquiry of a traveller in a strange 
place, would be, “Is Giod worship- 
ped?”? He would look around him, 
and if he saw no meeting-houses he 
would naturally conclude that “ God 


is not worshipped here!” But Christ | 


Jesus when speaking to the woman 
of Samaria concerning the place of 
worship, says, “The hour cometh, 
when ye shall, neither in this moun- 
tain nor yet at Jerusalem worship the 
Father. But the hur cometh, and 
now is, when the true worshippers 
shall worship the Father in spirit and 
in truth: for the Father seeketh such 
to worship him.” Now, I would ask 
this teacher, does it require meeting- 
houses, steeples and bells. to enable 
us to worship God in spirit and in 
truth? Certainly not, according to 
the tenor of Christ’s words, the de- 
sign of which appears to have been 


to do away the absurd notion which | 


had been imbibed, that there must be 


a particular place for worshij ping | 


God. According to this preacher’s 
logic, a person travelling through the 
country inhabited by the. primitive 
Christians, would have concluded 
that God was not worshipped, because 
“he saw no meeting-honses. And 
again,—a person travelling through 
Europe in the darkest age of Popery, 
would have coucluded that God was 
certainly worshipped, because he saw 


meeting-houses and spires, and heard | paper-mill; the disease increased by | made up my mind to go, with the ex- 
bells on every side, 
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Frtract of a letter @ correspondent 
Deine ny News Vebiy tated inte 20, riod “ 
‘** When on board the Steam-Boat, 
from New-York to Albany, | suppo- 
sed I cast my eye on a man [had be- 
fore seen, till at last, I was impres- 
sed with the idea of its being Luther 
Rice, and for a confirmation of it went 
to the captain’s book, when I found 
my conjecture well founded. _He is 
much altered within a few years, and 
shews the ravages of care and age in 
his looks. Some time after he ap- 
proached me very complaisantly with 
a small volume which he desired me 
to read. The few first pages con- 
tained a description of the origin and 
plan of the Columbian College, at 
Washington, and the debt with which 
it is now encumbered, while it made 
a forcible appeal to all friends to this 
institution and to literature, to con- 
tribute to its relief. Most of the 
pages of this book were filled with 
blank leaves for subscribers. It seems 
he had been crafty enough to get the 
names of those most devoted to his 
views put down first, with large sums 
annexed to them, which I observed 
diminished as | advanced in reading. 
I returned him the book, and let him 
know I had no money to spare. I[ 
thought seriously of commencing an 
attack on him in presence of the pas- 
sengers on account of the disgust I 
felt at his servility and officiousness 
He is not to be foiled in his labours, 
and was most indefatigable in pre- 
senting his book to most of the res- 
pectable passengers, who | saw hand 
to him considerable sums of money. 
You can hardly imagine the inquie- 
tude he expressed by his looks and 
walk while the passengers were read- 
ing his book; at the same time, I 
assure you, | could hardly refrain 
from using some pointed language 
towards hiin at seeing his avarice and 


sycophancy.”—Jb. 





THE FRIENDLY VISITOR. 


Our old enemy, the Friendly Vis- | 
itor, published in this city, was dis- | 
continued on Wednesday last, for 
want of pstronage. The reader will | 
recollect that the Editor of this pa-| 
per, (Bishop Stilwell,) asserted, that 
there “* was no need of a Telescope,” 
&e. 

The public now seems emphatical- 
ly to say, that there is no need of a| 
* Friendly Visitor.” And it will not | 
be long, we hope, before the public | 
| will also say, there is no need of ar-| 
| bitrary and corrupt priests, to pocket 
| the hard earnings of the poor; and) 
| ** to lord it over God’s heritage.” 














THE FRIENDLY VISITOR AGAIN. | 
| The following communication in relation to | 
the Friendly Visitor, was handed us by a| 
respectable female ; although satyrical, we | 





cannot deny it an insertion in our paper, as | 

its publication for several reasons is justifia- | 

ble. i 
DIED, 


On Wednesday last, the daughter | 
of the Rev. Bishop S 1, of this 
icity, after a lingering and painful” 
illness of just one year !! 

The poor unfortunate creature 
caught cold in the damp cells of the 















steele | 


office, until she was consumed to a 
mere skeleton. Anxious to receive 
propes sustenance for the body, which 
er pretended friends and acquain- 
tances most cruelly and inhumanly 
denied her! She at length, in a pa- 
roxism of envy, grief, and rage, at 
the prosperity of an older sister, 
(which she repeatedly declared was 
illigitimate and was possessed of no 
principle, &c.) broke a blood vessel, 
and died in the most excruciating 
agony ! and as long as she was able 
to articulate a single sentence, uttered 
the most dreadful anathemasand false- 
hoods against her rival sister.*. 
Mary. 





* See the attack made on the Telescope, in 
the Friendly Visitor of last week. 


amMiscellanp. 

One of our subscribers has sent us the fol- 
lowing Narrative for publication. It is not 
probable that many of our readers have pe- 
rused it ; and although the event transpired 
several years ago, it will be read, it is thought, 
with much interest. It was written by a Fe- 
male who was present when the melancholy 
occurrence took place ; and who was preserv- 
ed in aremarkable manner from a watery 
grave. 

A Narrative of the the distressing 
occurrence on board the Lamberton 
Packet Traveller, Capt. Lenox, which 
took place in White-sheet Bay, in the 
river Delaware, by the upsetting of that 
vessel, on the 19th of March, 1815— 
Written by Mrs. K. Kirkpatrick, one 
of the surviving passengers. 

Wuen I first beganto pen down the fol. 
lowing lines, it, was tor my own satisfaction, 
and for my children to read, when I should be 
laid in the dust. Ireadthem to some of my 
particular friends, and by their solicitations I 
publish them. I felt my inability to under- 
take such atask. I know they will not hear 
the scrutiny of the worldly-wise and critics, 


but the humble christian may rejoice to read 
or hear them. Bless the Lord, O my soul. and 














forget not all his benefits.— Psalm 103-2. 


As the mercies and deliverances of the 
Lord are too often forgotten by us poor 
mortals, I feel an impression of mind to 
commit to paper the circumstances of 
that melancholy event which recently 
took place in the Delaware, by the over- 
setting of a vessel, March 19, 1815, and 
the drowning of seven’ passengers. I 
have put it off till now, because my mind 


| was too much agitated with the distress 


of the living and the groans of the dy- 
ing, and my health injured by my own 
sufferings. 

It is a duty T owe to my God, to ac- 
knowledge his mighty hand in my pre- 
servation, and I desire that my children’s 
children, may read and remember, that 
the Lord has verified his promise to me. 
With holy David I can say : I called on 
the Lord and he heard my prayers, and 
our God “is avery present help in 
trouble.” — Psalm 46-1. 

“ Next door to Death, he found me, 
“ And snatch’d me from the grave; 


“ To tell to all around me, 
“ His wondrous power to save.” 


My mind was considerably exercised 


about the propriety of travelling on the 


Sabbath. I conversed with an old chris- 
tian friend on the subject, who made me 


this answer: “ You can be in the ser-} 
| vice of God, as well in the Boat as in a 


Meeting-House, for God 1s always pres- 
ent with his “children.” As there was 
no vessel going before Wednesday, I 


Sincerirvs. | the disagreeable effluyia of a printing-' pectation of arriving in the city that day 
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and attending divine service in the even. 
Ing. Agreeably to appointment, we set 
sail from Lamberton, at half past eight 
o’clock in the morning. The weather 
was pleasant, the river high, and the 
number of passengers, twenty-two. We 
sailed very safely until we got about 29 
miles from Philadelphia. 

Mr. Jackson, a venerable and 
uble citizen near Trenton, with three 
grand children, whom he was takitig to 
their parents in Philadelphia ; Mrs 
(widow of the late General Cox, of 
Monmouth,) who was a member of the 
Baptist Church of Trenton and Lamber. 
ton. Early in life she embraced 
gion, lived an exemplary life, and we 
trust, died a happy death. 

‘Short was her passage to the skies 
“* And all her prospects fair.” 

Mr. John Johnson, with his wife and 
two children, Mrs. Davison, a Sergeant 
Lovet and four Soldiers, Arthur Wil. 
liamson, Ralph Howell and Mrs. Cox’s 
youngest son, Horatio J. Cox. These 
were the persons in the cabin, when the 
vessel was overset. 

During the passage, the soldiers swore 
profanely. Mrs. Cox’s pivus soul was 
fired with holy indignation, and she re- 
proved them. She said, she could not 
bear to hear such oaths, and asked me 
to go on deck. We went; but owing 
to the violence of the wind, and the 
dashing of the waves, we had to return 
immediately. The sergeant, judging the 
reason of our leaving the cabin, com- 
manded the soldiers not to swear—to 
remember they were no longer soldiers, 
but citizens—that it was the christian 
sabbath and ought to be regarded. He 
shewed an honorable discharge from mil- 
itary duty—several wounds he had re 
ceived in the defence of his country, and 
told of several severe battles he had been 
in. A person present observéd, it is a 
wonder you have been spared.” He 
mildly replied, “ it is by the decrees of 
heaven I now live, and Oh, the joy my 
dear old parents will receive on my re- 
| turn to Baltimore, having been fourteen 
years absent.” = 

About 12 o’clock the wind blew tre- 
mendously—we were much alarmed, but 
the Captain said there was no danger. 
At 1 o’clock part of the sails fell in the 
river. They tied them up and pumped 
| for a considerable time. The wind still 
increased, and we could scarcely set on 
| our seats. My head was so giddy, that 
| I thought it best to lie down until the 

Accordingly, I 





| storm should be over. 
tied my handkerchief round my head 
and went to the birth; but looking a- 
round and seeing that Mrs. Cox’s coun- 
| tenance bespoke dejection, I felt it a da- 
|ty to go and try to comfort her. ~ I left 
, the back part of the cabin and took a 
| seat by her, near the door. She laid her 
| hand in my lap, and said: “Do you 
| think we shall get down time enough to 
| attend divine worship to night. I should 
not have come to day, had it not been for 
| the expectation of hearing Dr. Holcombe 
| preach to night.” Her last wish was to 
| be found worshipping with the church 
militant ; but God, whose ways are in 
the deep, took her to the church trium- 
phant before the approach of night. 
Her saviour call’d her soul away, 
And thus to heaven she went. 

There were eighteen of us all setting 
together, when the vessel in one mo- 
ment was thrown on her side. We all 
fell together. 1 endeavoured to get up; 
but two persons crept over me and pres- 
sed me down. At length with difficulty 
I rose, but, to my astonishment, the steps 
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were removed and the cabin door fas- 
tened down. I called to a pefson who 
stood by the door to open it: he replied, 
there was not a person that should come 
out, for in a few minutes. she would right 
again. I turned round to acquaint the 
dear sufferers of our situation—that the 
door was fastened down, and that the 
help of mortals was denied us, | ex- 
horted them to call on our mighty God 
to save our poor souls. At this moment 
the stove fell, andthe poor sergeaut cried 
out “ my leg is broke.’ Mr. Johnsen 
asked what that was, one answered from 
within, that the steve had fallen. He 
then replied, “ O my God, all is lost /” 
The vessel immediately sunk cousidera- 
bly lower, the fire falling inte the water 
was sufficient to suffocate the strongest. 
But this was soon over, for a flood of 
water burst in at the door, and we were 
all covered. I then clasped my hands 
together—composed my mind—looked 
to my precious saviour, and uttered these 
words, “ Lord Jesus! into thy hands I 
commit soul and body!” 1 looked to 
my God for dying grace ; but to my sur- 

rise he gave me living strength My 
coat being filled with wind raised me up 
in the cabin. But the rest of the fe- 
male sufferers, I believe, did not rise.— 
The weight of the water against the door 
forced it open, and washed me and three 
others into the river. 1 was tossing on 
the waves some time, and dashed up a- 
gainst the vessel—not able to get hold of 
any thing I expected every moment 
to sink, when two young men (William- 
son and Howell) in the same situation 
were washed to me. We all clung to- 
gether. Williamson said, ~‘ pray let go 
of me or you will drown me.” ' T could 
not bear the idea of saving my life at 
the risk of his. I then clasped my hands 
together again, and commended my soul 
to God with the expectation of receiving 
death. O my children! my friends! 
my fellow mortals! it must be an awful 
thing to hover over eternity without a 
God! But I bless his name, his presence 
cheered my soul, and I had a strong con- 
fidence, that if this earthly tabernacle 
should be enveloped in the waves, and 
death put a period to my existence, I 
had a house not made with hands, eter- 
nalin the heavens. 2 Cor. 5.1. Wil- 
liamson swam to the boom, got-hold of 
a rope, and having presence of mind, 
with a sympathizing heart, swam to me 
again, and loudly called me by name, 
which roused my attention. He told me 
to take hold of him again, for he had 
got hold of a rope, and could climb up 
the vessel and save us both. 1 had no 
power to unclasp my hands—they ap- 
peared to be clasped as in the struggles 
of death. He tore them apart, fastened 


them to his foot—climbed up the side of 


the vessel—dragged me after him, and 
fastened my hands to the side of the ves- 
sel, where I hung for a considerable 
time: He then dragged me up on the 
side of the vessel out of water. I was 
so cramped and chilled that I thought | 
could not live. The kind young men 
administered all the assistance in their 
power. One of them took his handker- 
chief and bound up my head, for some 
of my clothes were torn off. They rub- 
bed my hands to keep the blood in cir- 
culation, and behold! I live to describe 
the awful scene. What I then witnessed 
harrows up my feelings, and my pen 
cannot paint them. Fourteen confined 
in the cabin under me—some struggling 
in death—others pleading for Gok’s sake 
and for their souls’ sake to assist them, 
but all in vain—the cabin door was un- 
der water. 


Poor Mr. Johnson jumped into the 
small boat and rowed round and round 
the vessel, first to the door and then to 
the window—calling aloud: My wife! 
my love! my Eliza! try.to save your- 
self and our dear little children. He 
then jumped on the side of the vessel 
and called for assistance. A small boat 
came from the Pennsylvania shore with 
four men ; but did not bring an axe.— 
They then went to the Jersey shore to 
procure one; but before they returned, a 
vessel from Whitehill arrived and an- 
chored by ours. Their first care was to 
take me and the rest who had been in 
the water, into their cabin. ‘They then 
cut a hole in the side of the vessel to take 
out those in the cabin. 

Mr. Jackson, two of his grand chil- 
dren, and four soldiers survived. Ah! 
with what feelings did poor Johnson 
wait to see the fate of his beloved family. 
In anguish and despair, he came down 
into the cabin where we were sitting, 
and saidto me: “JI have called my E- 
liza, but she don’t, she will not answer !” 
His countenance-. his trembling limbs, 
expressed the anguish of his scul. He 
flew on deck, and screamed: * O my 
God! they have got her by the head, 
with my dear James clasped inher arms, 
both dead !—where is my other babe /— 
O where is my Mary Ann!—dead too ? 
all drowned !—O my God support me !”’ 

In this situation they landed at Ken- 
sington, where his wife and child were 
taken on shore, the other child was found 
on Monday, and they were all interred 
in the Baptist burying ground, where a 
sympathetic discourse was delivered, by 
the Rev. Mr. Staughton, from 103 Psalm, 
15,16. “ As for man, his days are as 
grass ; as a flower of the field so he 
flourisheth: for the wind passeth over 
it and it is gone: and the place thereof 
shall know tt no more.” 


Ah! they are gone, alas! they’re fled, 
Down to the regions of the dead. 
We sympathize with you 
Your spouse, e young and loving wife, 
Your children blooming into life, 
Your case is hard it’s true. 


Those lovely buds, and that sweet flower, 
We trust do bloom in Heaven's bower, 
Where death’s cold chills are o’er. 
Then Johnson, consolation take, 
Prepare with them to take a seat, 
In bliss to part no more. 

Mrs Davison who was also in the cab- 
in, was a widow, the only support of an 
aged-mother, and herself the mother of 
five children. She was to have been 
married a few days after her return; 
but instead of a wedding garment, she 
has a shroud; instead of a new habita- 
tion in life, she is laid in the awful tomb, 
and covered with the clods of the valley. 

Horatio J. Cox, was present at the 
solemn time. He was in the cabin, 
and washed into the river—he got hold 
of the boom and so was saved. With 
all the anxiety and distress that an af- 
fectionate child could feel for a fond 
mother, he waited to know her fate: Of- 
ten saying, “ O why does not my mother 
come down !—let me go and see.” | 
tried to detain him, but in vain. He 
went on deck when they had just taken 
her out He returned wringing his hands 
and crying: “ O my dear mother !—she 
is dead !—she is drowned!—O that 1 
had died with her !—why did I leave 
her !—no kind father to protect me ! - 
no dear mother !—a poor orphan !—but 
I will take consolation in this, she was 
a good woman and she is gone to heav- 
en.” He appeared to. be composed for 
a few moments ; but again exclaimed, 
“(0 what will my dear sisters say when 









' 





they hear my mother is drowned !—how 





can they bear it /—let me go to them/— | went with them, but did not return.— 
T must, I must go!” | Boer man, he had not the presence of 

Poor Mr. Jackson came down with | mind to render assistance, and like the 
his grand child, which he had supported) rest, so alarmed that he knew not what 
in his arms in the cabin.* He had not he did. ‘ 
strength to support both until the bole| I went to the house of my dear friend 
was cut to let them out. I asked-him | the widow Holts, Where I was received 
where the other was, he answered, “ O with tears of sympathy, and had all the 
she is dead!—my dear Elizabeth is | assistance which my distressed shuation 
drowned !—what will her poor mother | required. I continued there two weeks, 
do!” tis somewhat remarkable that | being unable to come home. As ingrat- 
those dear little girls, appeared to have | itude is a crime, I feel that a tribute of 
asense of what ensued. { repeatedly | praise is due to a number of respectable 
observed them sitting together, and a si- | citizens of Philadelphia. I hope and 
lent tear stealing down their cheeks. 1 | trust, the Lord will reward them for their 
went to them and enquired the reason. kindness. 

The one that was drowned, answered, | Amaz’d at the mercy and hand of ‘the Lord, 
“ © I dont think we shall ever get to T sland as a monument of what | record, 
Philadelphia, the vessel will sink.” 1} Preserved by that power, and kept by that 
took hold of her hand and endeavoured 
to comfort her. ‘This dear little girl is 
not yet found, but let her mourning 
friends remember, that that God who 
created Adam out of the dust, will gath- 
er her’s, and she will rise in the blessed 
morning of the resurrection, all glorious, 
for her Saviour hath said, “ suffer little 
children to come unto me, and forbid 
them not, for of such is the kingdom of 
heaven.” 

Early in life she’s call’d to God, 

Before she knew his holy word, 

We trust she’s reach’d that happy shore, 

She never thought nor sought before. sented itself before us. 

I thought I had fortitude enough to| ‘* Astonishment and awe for some 
go on deck and see the dead bodies, but | moments deprived us of speech, and, 
O-my soul, what a sight! Five persons, | like statues, we stood fixed to the 
about an hour before in perfect health, | spot, with our eyes rivetted on the 
now dead lying strewed about the deck ! abyss below. 

—Mrs. Johnson with her blooming boy | + Immediately before us yawned 
ot ber bey ' = yd geek we €X-! an immense gulph, in the form of a 
carp my szods way am. SP | crescent, upwards of two miles in 
crrows and making sucl, havoe i our |!208tN, about a mile across, and ap- 
company! Four females, and I the only |Parently eight hundred feet deep. 
ee ae ’ ay yas filled with lava, and 

one that sarvives—spared to be a monv- | The bottom was ? 
ment of God’s mercy. I endeavoured | the south-west and northern part of 
to réturn to the cabin, but, how long || !t were one vast flood of liquid fire, 
in a state of terrific ebullition, roll- 


lay, or whether any one observed me, I _ te 7 
know not, but the first | was sensible of,|ing to and fro its “fiery surge” and 
flaming billows. Fifty one craters, 


I found that I had fainted and fell with 
my neck across a board. There was|of varied form and size, rose, like so 
many conical islands, from the sur- 


so much confusivn and distress, it ap- 
peared as though no one had observed | face of the burning lake. Twenty- 
two constantly emitted columns of 


me. In this situation we arrived at 
Philadelphia, at market street wharf. grey smoke, or pyramids of, brilliant 
|flame, and many of \hem at the same 


Immediately the wharf was crowded with 

spectators, and a jury was called over). , . ‘ 

I Sn SE ar ey " ltime, vomited from their burning 
| mouths, streams of lava, which rolled 


the dead bodies. I looked about to see 
if I could discover any body I knew, to |' , dace talle a 
assist me; for my trunk was gone, my | !® blazing torrents, down their black, 
bonnet, cap and shawl, were washed a- | indented sides, into the boiling mass 
way, and my clothes almost torn off me | below. 
To my great satisfaction I discovered| “The sides of the gulph'before us, 
Mr. Daniel Phillips, of Trenton. I beck-| were perpendicular, for about 400 
oned him to come to me; he took me} feet; when there was a wide, hori- 
to an inn, and treated me with the kind- zontal ledge of solid black lava, of 
ness of a brother. I shall ever respect irregular breadth, but extending 
him for his goodness. He informed me; | completely round. Beneath this black 
that the jury wished to ask me a feW |ledoe. the sides sloped towards the 
questions, if I felt myself able to attend. | tet 4 which was. as nearly as he 
L told him I did, for 1 did not feel my i ‘ ’, es 300 ¢ , 400 feet lowe 
weakness. 1 was destitute of every pas- | CO" d judge : ” ~ ei igi 
sion but that of thankfulness. Pride and It was evident, that the — — 
fear were banished. I went in my wet, mouth, had been recently hiled with 
clothes which had been on me seven | liquid lava up to this black ledge, and 
hours, and a blanket wrapped around | had, by some subleranean canal, einp- 
me. The gentlemen were very particu- | tied itself into the sca, or inundated 
lar in questioning me respecting the cap-| the low land ou the shoe. The grey 
tain—whether I thought it owing to in- land in some places, apparently calei- 
attention ; or whether I believed him to| néd sides of the great crater before 
be intoxicated. I could not say any us; the fissures which intersected 
thing to condemn him, for 1 did not see | the surface of the plain, on which wo 
an imprudent action in him, except that | were standing; the long banks of sul- 
sa age = — wer at | phur on the opposite side; the nu- 

rk bah ‘ ne. HEY af spb gl | merous columns of vapour and smoke 

: ' « . » « 
Fine Mc, salt tone | that rose at the north and south end 


em rmeage escaped through the cabin of the plain, together with, the ridge 


hand, 
Which sways the whole earth, and the seas 
doth command. 
When boisterous billows around me did roll, 
The spirit of God then inspired my soal, 
To call on the Lord, who answer’d my prayer, 
And sav'd mefrom death, by his merciful care. 





VOLCANOES OF HAWAII. 

After walking some distance over 
the sunken plain, which in several 
| places sounded hollow under our feet, 
|we came suddenly to the edge of the 
great mouth of the volcano, where a 
spectacle sublime and appaling, pre- 

















of steep rocks, by which it was sur- 
rounded, rising probably in some pla- 
ces, four hundred feet in perpendicu- 
lar height, presented an immense vol- 
canic panorama, the effect of which 
was greatly augmented by the con- 
stant roaring of the vast furnaces 
below.” 
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“ Each Saturday morning, with the rising of day, 


I rise to my labour, and hasten away, 














SUMMARY. 


NEW-YORK, DECEMBER 31, 1825. 











Riot at the Boston Theatre.—A gentleman 
who left Boston Thursday forenoon, and arri- 
ved here this morning in the Steam-Boat 
Washington from New-London, informs us 
that a mob broke into the Theatre on Wed- 
nesday evening, and demolished the whole 
interior of the building, lamps chandeliers, &c. 
&c. Mr. Kean was to have made his first ap- 
pearance on that evening,in Richard the 3d; 


part of the ground which the street will occu- 
py, have now the opportunity to remove them 
into the vaults, or to another part of the grave 
yard, before the 10th January next, or the 
Trustees after that period will attend to the 
removal themselves. 

Remarks.---Private citizens have paid ten or 
fifteen dollars each, to bury their relatives in 
the above place, and in other parts of the city, 
and of course have an indisputable right to the 
ground, as they have bought and paid for it 

What right or authority then, we ask, have the 
corporation of New-York, or the officers of 
churches, to take possession of such property, 
belonging to others, and consecrated to the 
dead, to lay sacriligious hands upon it, de- 
molish the tomb-stones, tear up the coflins, 
scatter the bones in every direction, to run 
streets through it, build houses thereon, and 
finally sell it again to others. What injustice 
and fraud is this! it is worse than highway 
robbery, for in that case there is some chance 
of defence and of retaining your property, but 
in this case there is none. It has been pro- 
posed to sue or mob the corporation, or peti- 
tion the Legislature for redress. We would 
not, however. recommend this course It is 
better to suffer wrong than to do wrong.---- 
Reader, if you wish to see more of their pro- 
ceedings, look into Old Potler’s Field. 

















Banks.--The Plattsburgh Bank and the 
Bank of Niagara, have both stopped payment. 
The stoppage of the former, is attributed by 
the Plattsburgh Republican to the misapplica- 
tion, or embezzlement of 30,000 dollars of its | 
funds by Levi Platt, late a Director and Stock- 
holder. And we are told that the Niagara 
and Plattsburgh Banks were so closely though 
unaccountably, linked together, that one could 
not but fall without the other. What bubble 
will next heave in sight, remains to be seen. 

The Lousiana Advertiser confirms the state- 
ment of a Mobile paper, that announced the 
suspension of the Cashier of the Branch of the 
United States Bank, at New-Orleans, and that 
on investigation, he was found to be a default- 
er for 24,000 dollars, which was immediately 
paid by bis securities. Some days subse- 
quently, letters said a farther deficiency was 

iscovered of $20,000, and that the Cashier 
could not be found. The last intelligence is, 
that a still farther deficiency is discovered, 
and the Cashier had fled. 








and when the curtain rose, stepped forward 
to make his bow, apologize to the audience, 
and ask forgiveness for errors which he com- 
1itted when last in Boston. The house was 
full to overflowing. At first the opposition 
was feeble, but in a moment it became violent 
and unmanageable ; apples, rotten eggs and 
other missiles were hurled at him in showers 
from the upper boxes, and he retired and in- 
formed the managers that he was afraid of 
his life, and would leave the Theatre directly, 
which he did, took a post chaise and drove 
out of town. While the tumult was at the 
highest, and nothing but confusion prevailed, 
a gentleman of the bar, of respectable standing 
in Boston, rose and addressed the audience 
from one of the principal boxes in bebalf of 
Mr. Kean, and Digged that what he had to 
say might frst be heard, before they pronounce 
judgment. But all would not do. Nothing 
bat off! off! was to be heard, and off he went. 
Boston papers of Thursduy morning, which 
our informant brought with him and oblig- 
iugly loaned us, contained some few particu- 
Jars of the riot, and also a letter from Mr. Kean 
himself, which be addressed to the citizens of 
Boston in the course of the day preceding the 
disgraceful riot of the evening. — Svening Post. 


Two gentlemen comingto this city last week 
from White Plains, in a gig, were alarmed 
when near West Farms by the cry of fire, and 
oo looking about, found that they were them- 
sélves travelling in a car of flames! 


them antag smoked a segar in the gig, the 


calash caught five from a spark, and so enga- 
ged were they in conversation that they were 
literally enveloped in the flames before they 


were apprized of their situation. 


Died, at Dorchester, on the 11th instant, 


Mr. Samuel White, aged 20. He proceeded 


a few rods from his dwelling, for the purpose 


of procuring a pail of water, where he faist- 


€1—dicd—was brought back a lifeless corpse. 


MORE SACRILEGE BY THE CORPORA- 
ION 


N. 


Notice is hereby given, that by a late ordi- 
nance of the corporation, Wooster-street is to 
be opened and regulated, and will pass through 
the burying ground of the Seoteh Presbyteriau 

Those who lave their dead ix that 


Church. 





One of 


premium of one per cent. upon all the'Nan- 
tucket Bills that will be paid for debts due his 
office. 





Extraordinary cause.—A man named William 
Huddleston, aged 24, a native of Duchess 
County, has been exhibited near the New 
Ferry in the village of Brooklyn, on account 
of his extraordinary leg. Five years ago his 
right leg began to grow, and has continued 
gradually to enlarge, and is now two feet six 
inches in circumference!—His left leg is just 
beginning to grow inlike manner. His body 
does not participate in, this growth, but on 
the contrary is impaired by it. His ease is 
beyond the reach of the faculty. 

A Man Buried Twenty Wives.—St. Jerome 
says he saw a certain man at Rome, but whom 
he does not name, who had outlived twenty 
wives.—T he last wite was herself a widow, 
and had been married to nineteen husbands 
When she died, he had a crown placed upon 
nis head to follow her to the grave, as though 
it wasa thing to rejoice at or triumph over. 





Melancholy Accident.—A short time since, 
as Mr. Maddison Paddock, of Brighton, was 
coming to this village on an errand, he met 
with an accident which cost him his life. It 
being a cold evening and some snow flying, 
he put up before his face the cape of his coat, 
to prevent the snow flying in his face, and was 
running in the middie of the ruad. At this 
time a gentieman was coming over a rising 
spot of ground in the road, in a one horse 
Waggon, and going down hill, was under a 
fast trot. Mr. Paddock not hearing the sound 
of the wagon, probably iu consequence of the 
wind whistling through bis coat collar and 
hair, ran furiously against the shafts of the 
waggon. ‘The stranger took him into bis 
waggon, and carried him home. He walked 
into the house, and survived only until morn- 
ing. He was sixteen years of age, and a pro- 
mising young man.—Rochesler Republican. 

Stage Accident.—We are informed by a 
gentleman who was passenger in the U. S. 
Mail Stage, from the South. that on the eve- 





the furnace used for heating the building. 


crooked. bad hill, about twenty miles this side 
of Baltimore, the horses being on a full trot, 
the stage upset, and dashed to pieces. It hung 
together however, long enough to drag the 
passengers two or three rods, when it sepa- 
rated, and the horses ran off with the wheels 
The top was literally broken to pieces swall 
enough for oven wood; and it is astonishing 
that the passengers all escaped with life. But 
one, however, (ame not recollected) was so 
much hurt) asto be obliged to stop: A eler- 
gyman, Mr. Robinson, received a deep cut 
upon the head ; and Mr. Livingston, of New- 
Orleans, member of Congress, and Mr. Tem- 
ple of Vermont, received severe contusions 
upon their legs. The other passengers esca- 
ped unhurt. 





LARGE FIRE IN BRUNSWICK, (ME.) 


Tuesday, Dec. 13.—Branswick has this day 
been visited with this destructive element.— 
At eleven o’clock A. M. our ears were saluted 
with the cry of fire, which was rendered ex- 
tremely alarming from the known scarcity of 
water, the coldness of the weather* and the 
height of the wind. The fire first caught io 
the Cotton and Wollen Factory, matorneet | 
t 
was discovered before it had made much head 
way—but was so seated that it could not be 
extingnished by the active exertions of those 
present. : 

The rapidity with which the flames spread 
is indescribable. In less than one hour after 
the alarm, more than twenty buildings were 
on fire, and within two hours the whole square 
from the factory to Demerit’s store, on the 
corner of Mill-street was prostrate. Such 
was the violence of the wind, that coals were 
blown a distance of 4 miles. 

The whole number of buildings burnt is a- 
bout 26; among which are included the two 
factories, 5 dwelling houses; (occupied by 11 
families,) 2 stores, 2 saw-mills 1 grist-mill, and 
a number of the mechanics’ shops. The loss 
is estimated at $100,000.—Baplist Herald. 














* The Thermometer stood at 13 degrees below 
Zero. 


We understand that at about nine o’clock 
this morning, as a lady and gentlemam'in a gig 
were riding on the road from Brooklyn to Ja- 


The stories lately in circulation calculated | maica, one of the shafts of the gig broke, on 
to impair the credit of the Bristol and Nan- | which the horse started at full speed and be- 
tucket Banks, are utterly without foundation. | came unmanageable. After proceeding some 
The editor of the Nantucket Inquirer offers a| distance in this manner, they met the Jamaica 


stage, when the unbroken shaft of the gig pier- 
ced one of the head horses of the stage, and 
almost instantly caused bis death. The gig 
at the same time overset, and threw the lady 
and gentleman on the ground with such vio- 
lence that the former was considerably injur- 
ed, and the Jatter so seriously burt that his 
life is despaired of. 

A Whale.—Capt. Hobron, of the Whale 
ship Neptune of New-London, has written 
home, that on the 12th of August, be fell in 
with a school of Sperm Whale; he lowered 
his boat and soon fastened to one :—-the line got 
round the logerhead and took the boat down, 
and with it Nathan Fish, the eteersman. The 
boat appeared in about twenty minutes :—and 
he with it, but before the boat could be turned 
the whale took both down again. When the 
whale rose the second time the unfortunate 
man was cut loose, of course drowned. The 
line was found wound round his finger and 
that holding only by a part of the skin. He 
was one of the best men on board. 




















Died at Philadelphia, on Wed e 

the 8th inst. Mey Dope consort Thouat 
P. Cope, merchant, of that city... On the day 
of the decease of that amiable woman, she 
complained of the head ache, to remove 
which she procured from the knife casea 
which she supposed contained magnesia. the 
servant mixed a tea-spogptul of it in a bitte 
milk, and she took it. Being shortly after 
interrogated by her daughter as to her si 
appearance, she replied that she had 
taking some magnesia, and that it.made her 
feel sick at the stomach. Her daughter ex- 
amined the paper, and what were her feelings, 
when she observed it labelled Arsenic! Eve 
effort was made to relieve her, but withou 
effect, and at 11 o’clock she died. The po 
son was placed in the case for the purpose of 
destroying the roaches, and consequently n@ 
blame can attach to any one for the distress. 
ing accident it occasioned. 





Execution of Carter. —At a quarter before 
twelve o'clock, Dec. 7, Horace Carter was 
executed at Worcester, for an aggravated ag- 
sault on the person of Ruth Ainsworth, an 
aged tenant of the poor-house in Brookfield. 
While the town clock was striking 12. he was 
lowered into his coffin. The unfortunate 
criminal, from the time he left the prison til} 
he was launehed into eternity, manifested a 
careless indifference which was truly aston- 
ishing.— Worcester Yeoman. 





A writer in the Freeman's Journal intimates 

that at least some of the sausages sold in the 
Philadelphia market, are made of dog instead 
of hog flesh. 
Bookselling in London.—The house of Long- 
man & Co. in London, sells five millions of 
volumes yearly. They employ 60 clerks, pay 
$25,000 a year for advertisements, and give 
constant employment to at least 250 printers 
and bookbinders. 


The mine of Valenciens, in Mexico, is now 
working with great spirit and much success, 
About two hundred thousand pounds of ore are 
obtained weekly, and measures are taking to 
increase the procuet. The mine is 600 yards 
deep, and 1500 Indians are employed in work- 
ing in it. 





Important from Mexico.----The Castle of San 
Juan d'Ulloa the last bold of despotic Spain in 
Mexico, has surrendered to the patriot arms, 
and thus has terminated, we hope forever, all 
chance of success, by the mother country, of 
disturbing the future tranquility of the Mexi- 
can Republic. 





ANECDOTE. 

The child was well taught, who, when the 
Bishop interrogated her, with -‘ My child, tell 
me where God is, and I will give you an 
orange ;”’ she answered, “‘ Tell me, sir, where 
he is not, andI will give you two.” 





NOTICE. 
We have been informed that our Subseri- 
bers in Philadelphia do not receive their num- 
bers regularly ; this is not our fault, as they 
have been uniformly forwarded at an early 
period. 

A new arrangement has now been made, 
by which we shall be enabled to deliver the 
Telescope in Philadelphia, the same day on 
which it is delivered in this city, except some- 
thing intervenes not at present anticipated, 








MARRIED. 


Mr. Wm. Boardman, to Miss Sarah Day, 
both of this city. Mr. Austin Titus, to Miss 








Clergymen —A divine, of Connecticut, thus 
writes :—“ The failure of the Eagle and Der- 
by Banks has wrought dismay, confusion and 
ruin among us, and deeply affected all our fu 
ture calculations. Myself and congregation 
suffer to a large amount in our private and 
public funds. Yale College, many of our ec- 
clesiastical societies and ministers, and a large 
number of families, including many widows 
and orphans, are great sufferers by the Eagle 
Bank—and a considerable number will be ru- 
ined—having all, or nearly all, their property 
in that Bank, or in the Savings Bank, whieh 
was loaned to the Eagle Pank. A great and 
wide extended scheme of villiany will yet be 
disclosed, as perpetrated by certain persons 
who have been, and are yet by some thought 
to be very honourable men.” 

In repairing an old building lately in New- 
town, Con. a leather bag containing several 
hundred dollars in silver, was found secreted 
in the chimney. «Ii was supposed the money 
was placed there by the former owner and 
occupant, an old batchelor, some time since 


Janet Mickle, both of this city. Capt. Joshua 
M. Moore, to Miss Sarah Aun Hunt, both of 
this city. Mr. William Griffiths, to Miss Ma- 
ry Thomas. Lieut. Jacob Morris, of the U. 
§. Navy, to Miss Leah Bergen. 





DIED. ' 


Mr. David G. Meyer, aged 27 years. Mrs. 
Anna Reynolds, aged 63. At Charleston, on 
the 15th inst. the Rev Hooper Cumming, late 
of this city. Mr. Robert Caen, aged 50. Mr. 
Nicholas Van Antwerp, aged 66. Mr. Simeon 
Levy, aged 78. Dr. Jacob Ostrom, aged 36. 
Mrs. Maria Louisa Stevenson. On board the 
ship London Packet, on the passage from Ba- 
tavia to New-York, Mr. Wm. S. Saddler, of 
this city, aged 29. Mr Robert Blackie, Dis 
tiller, aged 39. Arthur H. Roorback, Esq. a- 
ged 50. Capt. Thomas W. Gardiner, aged 27. 
At Flushing, L. I. Mr. George Farrington, a- 
ged 76 At Brooklyn, L. I. Mr. Christopher 
Chester, aged 68. 


—_—_-— 


Deaths last week, 100, viz : 32 men, 22 we: 














ning of the 24th inst. in descending a long, 




















deceased. 


men, 24 boys and 22 girls.Consumption, 17. 
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